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imhods looke ae if 'the shock
, per brafn. I Al slarmed

gﬂ.wlth por,” sald  Adrisn
ke 1 will tetoh Molly* _"‘
'ent out and then came baclk,
kind to her, Aunt A;nu.’,'!.
postly.

ve | not sent for Molly 1" Mrs.
tyrned. ‘1 mean ta be kind

game, and persunded Khoda

haok to Dering.
myst return to-morrow,” she

dear, you shall return tow
2 returned Molly; = “only
homo with me now." "
when the MOrrow Carme, Rho~

first stages of brain tever,

had passed, full stmamer
ne, and the [ime trees were in
o when at last she was taken
bor bedroom into the little aft-
bom. She lay on the couch by
window, and Mrs, Dering

per side. All bitteruess

them was gone, »
in her aunt's as ghe b

you written yet, aunt?”
my dear,” Mre. Dering ans
{ gently. "'You could not leave
s long time yet." o SR
b 1 should ke it settled.” the
srod teverishly. “You will
oon, won't you?® {3
goon,” waa Mrs, Dering's
hg answer. AR Ry
» Rhoda had been able to
soherently, her idea had been
away from Deri{ng; B8 Soon as
s well, to some howme or nstl-
where she could get work to
ong the stk and poor. She
to speak of jt agmin,
hall be happler when 1 am at
sunt. You hawe boeen very
o mo and forgiven me, but I
forgive myseMe™ i b
Is Molly to talk %o you,
r annt. “We will speak about
s to-morrow, (Rbods, Well,
% you have come buck?”
here [ am, M‘ﬂ come
Rhods, and Jack has brought
s strawberries.
Derlng left the girls together,
seatod herself at Rhoda's feet
led Bill to e down tpon the.
-sill, ‘l,‘v_v.iv".,__
onder 1t Bill will know us
» she sald meditatively, stroks
black head. “But.
him, and we sha
%0 long as that” =
hete are you gOIng
looking at

ok and I are ng to Am
our wedding tour” ' replied
with s blush and a smile. "It

been settled, at laugt, and we
mly welting  for-="  Molly
d and looked confused, then
ok Rhoda's hand and kissed it.
I want you ﬁ? promise me

h n“n 3%

gently, et ik 1

en will you mﬁf‘!t

course, I will,"™

i golng fo feich l(mp,y‘ﬁ :;

guconscious of all around her |

unmfa:ﬁ 1

iything I mmwwm e '7 4

i

, & bitter shock to
ant on. “Bui I love you,.
1 Jove you devotedly, 1 can-

T oy
1d ng bappines in love
out -respect,” 4 1 i
ealtated & momient, then he
own and {ook her hande in

- "] belteve in you still,” he sald, "I
sannot bide trom you the fact that it
‘has been very hard to keop my be-
lef In you, but I cannot ook fnto
your face, Rhoda, without knowing
M are worthy of my love! And
‘you must pot speak of our being
parted; It 1s your duty to keep your
" ment. 1 love you; 1 cammot
do without you!” He put his arm
‘gently round bher end bent and
kigsed her. '"Lot us put all the bit-
tornoss of the past away, he sald,
“and think only of our happy fu-
m"!n .

#'ft shall bs as you will"” Rhods
1 love yuvu dearly, and

‘my whole life be spent o show-
fng you that 1 deserve your trust.”
~ THR BND.

R 0 A {Original.} g
| Leonard Hutt was & very consclen-
‘tious young man. Had he been born
200 years ago he would have been ap
‘anchorite of the most austere type.
Leouard lived In a smali vilage with
bis widowed mother, to whom he was
devoted, haviag littie or notblng to do
with the softer sex. BSince he was &
fine looking fellow and had the reputa-
flon of being intellectual and o strong
character, hia seclusion was very an
noying to the girls of the place, most
of whom would have been very glad of
t"” slightest attentlon. ,
- During the shooting season Hutt
went off into the woods to get a bird
for his mother, whose health and appe-
tite were delicate. He came back
without fhe bird, but with a very dis
tressed mind. What bad happened no
one knew, but the news was soon
«d over the village that Leonard

att was doing some sort of penance,
o had sworn to taste nom but
bread and water, not to sttend any

sort of nmusement and not to speak.

H
B

]

ire to compel
g ‘ to her, Not
one of “would have regardéed
the effort ke Wim
‘break his ble slo, |
there except

I8 here, an_d
you- would
i will nol

| How long this self Imposed deprivation
: 1 only known It |
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CLEANING, DYEING, PRESSING

#he began to pout.

you would mind.”
~ A'happy thought occurred to the per-
jed man, He went for his mother,
who dia his talking for him, and Miss
| Waters retired discomfited.

-n’ aldn't wn ghe sald, um‘ M

blue, with a red head and red legs, lay
y hidden under a stone. The in-
structor advanced his finger slowly,
The beetle waited, watcbfol and io-
trepid. The finger almost touched the
insect, and then—put, a cloud of blve
smoke shot ouf, and under cover of
this smoke the beetle beat a rapid re-
treat. - _

“Ign’t that marvelous?’ the instroct
or said. “And the lttle rascal can

| emit puit arter puft —can fire gun after

, or twenty to the minute.
No wonder be ls called the bombar

s
bombardier beetle is rare. He

“Our Pull is Push” Arcadia, Florida
s o - Ei v ey . T it
o e R e ¢ ~Tfraordinary ekill, Bome Tew experts
while the girl wafted. “Tien | “The Déetle, which was o burnished ., ¢, b able to kill partridges with

| the same shnple weapon. The great|
| game of the adult Moor ls the lab-el
barood, or powder play. This exercise
fs taken on horse ‘and to see &
body of Moorish hogsemen come down
at the charge With guns high above
thelr heads to a given spot, where they
fire their weapons and then pull thelr
horses up ob to thelr baunches, is a
sight that will never be forgotten even
by those twho bave seen cavalry ma-
neuvers In Burope. Moors are very
proud of thetr horsemhnship end ‘with

reason.”

Natare Teaches nventows,
“We get our hints from nature,” the
fnventor sald. “Take, for Instance, the
hollow pillar, which fs stronger than
the solid one. The wheat straw showed

pillar, Solid, the wheat straw woull
be unablé to support its head of graln.
Where did man get his idea for car
rlage springs? From the hoofs of the
horse, which, ke the springs derived

of the tortolse, Which are natural scls--
gors; chisels from the squirrel, who car~
tles them in his wouth; adses from the
hippopotamus, whose ivories are adses.
of the best design; the plave from the
bee’s Jaws; the trip hammer from the
woodpecker.”-Ohlcagh Journal.

i

wy ﬂ\ says Dr; Brewer, the
otiginal Paul Pry, It was from hin
-obtt‘«\,t,‘.l:;;;m flook drew hie char-
scter of Gilbert Gurney. _

s “Recollections” says of Eill: “His

|
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